THE    ROSE    AND    THE    RING

times a week, and a horse and gun to go out shooting
when he grew a little older, and, above all, the
company of his darling cousin, the King's only child,
poor Giglio was perfectly contented; nor did he
envy his uncle the royal robes and sceptre, the great
hot uncomfortable throne of state, and the enormous
cumbersome crown in which that monarch appeared
from morning till night. King Valoroso's portrait,
has been left to us, and I think you will agree with
me that he must have been sometimes rather tired
of his velvet, and his diamonds, and his ermine, and
his grandeur. I shouldn't like to sit in that stifling
robe, with such a thing as that on my head.

No doubt, the Queen must have been lovely in
her youth; for though she grew rather stout in after
life, yet her features, as shown in her portrait, are
certainly pleasing. If she was fond of flattery, scandal,
cards, and fine clothes, let us deal gently with her
infirmities, which, after all, may be no greater than
our own. She was kind to her nephew; and if she
had any scruples of conscience about her husband's
taking the young Prince's crown, consoled herself
by thinking that the King, though a usurper, was a
most respectable man, and that at his death Prince
Giglio would be restored to his throne, and share it
with his cousin, whom, he loved so fondly.

The Prime Minister was Glurnboso, an old states-
man, who most cheerfully swore fidelity to King
Valoroso, and in whose hands the monarch left all
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